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mised the risk of attack by the bandits who now
prowled on the country roads.

At last they were off. The Queen did not creep away.
Far from it, she let the Prome-Min watch her state,
pennants flying, umbrellas spread, as she swept up the
reach on the following wind. Disembarking at Mi-
gyaung-ye, she proceeded by palanquin over the sandy
downs with their clumps of toddy palms to the rice
valley of Taungdwingyi. Received there with every
respect by the ruler of the town, who was awaiting her
at the gate kneeling on a mat, she turned north and a
few mornings later reached Shwebandaw, the village
of the Royal and Golden Flower. From there she could
see Popa in the far distance. Its cone was dipped in the
monsoon cloud, which a high wind from the south-
west drove over the sky. The prospect was wide and
invigorating. The rice was coming into ear. She was
nearly home.

Messengers had been sent ahead to warn the head-
man of Kanbyu. That village had not been touched by
the Tartars. It was off their track. But like every other
village, with the breakdown of the central government
it had been exposed to bandit attack. The headman,
however, was very competent and by strengthening
his stockade and increasing his guards, had discouraged
malefactors with complete success. In spite of this, his
position remained precarious enough, and when he re-
ceived news that the great Queen Saw was coming to
take up her residence within the village, accompanied
by a strong force of trained soldiers, he was much re-
lieved.

In due course the royal procession arrived at the
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